,de proved to be capable and trustworthy, and the storm ild off, the travellers continued their way in good spirits, fter three and a half hours of further walking they found ,fe shelter with the Capuchin fathers in Realp. "It is rercome; the knot that tied up our tour is cut in two,"' rote Goethe triumphantly in the evening to Frau von :ein. Twelve years later Wilhelm von Humboldt turned ick at the sight of the snow on the Furca in October.
On the next day they followed the Urseren valley, of hich Goethe again became very fond, as far as Hospental, id then ascended to the summit of the St. Gothard Pass, or what would a Swiss journey have been without climb-g St. Gothard? The sky was perfectly clear and a deep .ue; the landscape glistened with wonderful lights, but it as so piercingly cold on the summit that the wanderers ;arcely ventured away from the stove. With peculiar msations Goethe recalled his former visit here when his ires, sentiments, plans, and hopes had been quite different, id he, not suspecting what the future had in store for him, id turned his back on Italy. Even now the "promised nd" possessed no charm for him. He turned northward ith the Duke, and in a few days they came via .jL/ucerrie.
> Zurich, where they found Lavater so cordial that Goethe sclared the meeting with him to have been the seal and imax of the journey.    During the fortnight that they irried in the beautiful city on the Limmat they made a ireful study of the art collections, as had been their custom iroughout the journey.    Furthermore,  Goethe began a ttle opera, Jery und Bdtely, the Swiss scenery of which as permanently to waft to him the fresh air of the Alps, he travellers left Switzerland via Schaffhausen and went
>  Stuttgart, where they spent several days at the Court, mong the many festivities to which they were invited by le Duke of Wurttemberg was the celebration of Founder's